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On the much Lamented 


W ho Valiantly Hang d' Himſelf at Porterdam. 


Iſe, Grim AleFe, riſe (tis fit tochuſe 
* * For Helliſh matter an [nfernal.Mule :)- | 
Thou who at Fox Hall did'(t Inſpire thoſe Sots, 

Tongue, Oates and Xirby to Contrive their T lots 3 
Who did'ft through wondrous Labarinths of Il, 
Condud Sir Godfrey ſafe to Primroſe- Fill ; 
And by Myſterious Ways, ani Oiths moſt quaint, 
Of an Old Faggot made us a: Young Saint : | 


= lots thou canſt make and marr : Thou Stygian Whore © 


- 


.Aflaſt me once ! 11] ne'r invoke thee more. 
The fell-born Dame Aſſents ; Her Head ſhe ſhakes, 


_ Pregnant of Plots, and Pery wick'd with Snakes 5 
. At her Right-Ear an Oates and Bedlow hung, 
' *Ahd at her Leſt Prarice Everard and Towgue < 
 Fhus Gravely ſhe Recounts what the Cars'd Elfe 
Gr Waler ConfelsY, ere he Hang'd himſelf. 
* GoodFather Ferguſoy, quoth He, now 1 


= Do mean to make Confeſſion Verily.- 


_ Whenwilling Seators wiſely were afraid | 
_ Of Korrid Scare-crows, they Temſelves had made; 
When Chappel of St. Stepher, and Place of Peers, 


: Were overflow'd with ſudden F loods of Fears: 
nod Doo 


Wheh Ealle Morrals trop a clic Bars ana ©- J<og 
With Uncouth Tales, and Incoherent Lyes 3 

- When Knaves, and Thieves, and Cheats grew Rich' 

| I wiſely Worfhipd Pedlow and Great Oates ; 
Becaule I ſcarcely then was worth Tex Greats. 
Theſe my Right Worthy Patroxs with great eaſe, 
Soon made my Weurſhip Juſtice of the Peace. . 

, * Arm'd with this Power (as if I had a Charter 

To Rob and Spoil) I gave no Mortal quarter. 
Even Aged Matrons, in mynightly Trade, | 

I Grop'd; Such might be Prieſts in Maſquerade : 
My Skill herein was great ; -I got the Start $ 
Of Brother Chamberlain inhis-own Art. 

And with my Co- Adjutors at my. Tail, ah.” | 
Gill, Merry, Jones, Snow, Chetwyn, Prance, Mavnſel; 
1 Obſcure Holes, and Lanes 1 Briskly Blunder'd, 

Andevery Papiſt, that found, IPlundr'd : 
'Even Proteſtants themſelves ſcap'd not my Gyznes; 


' Though they were Gzelphs, their Goods were Gibellirs. 


— John Gadbury's Maps and Globes were not Protected ; 
Sich as I lik'd, were Popiſhly AﬀeGted. 

 _- Now ſee me on a Steed, ,more big by far, 

” Then that my FRebel Sire Beſtrid in War ; 


| Towards Twthil-fields the way I do Traver(e, 


 _Witha Rude Rout of Miſcreants at-my Arle. 
: To th' Fieldrrye come. Lo, Parſon Farringdon, 
- Like a Brave Kinipperdolling, Marches on, 

With Hatt Ere& on Cane ('twas to ſeem Taller) 
. HeCryes 5 *I'th Name of Gad, a Waller, «Wallen. 
- As, whento warn men,to Bear-Garden Plays, 
- Exalted Pugg from's Roſizant Surveys 


% 
- Attendant Crowds of Doggs, Thieves, Bums and Boyes, 
- Expreſling in hivPleaſant Face his Joys: ; 
- Like Pupg look'd I,- when Billing and his Blades 
+ Denuded their Dull, Sullen, *Loggerheads, .. 


Wh Twill ſervea Surer Marks- man * with one Eye. 


my Throwing their Everlaſting Caps to th' Sky, 
Bawling a Waller with a Full-mouth'd Cry. 

= -Environ'd with my Rogues I bent my Courſe, 

= ToLady Dormer's, where without Remorſe, 

ay Spoons, Tankards, Pictures, Plates I took away, 

= (Alas ſuch Popiſh Trinkets were juſt Prey !) | 
And after narrow Search, like cunning Fox, 
I{ciz'd-a Peſt, hid in a Pepper-Box ; 


A The Pricf to Newgate had his Mitrimas 3 


9 The Box, being Silver, did belong to Us. 

WH Then in New-Pallace-yard of Weſtminſter, 

29s 1 molt Couragiouſly did make a Fire, 

8 And, True-Diſenter like, in zealous Scorn, _ 

mg At Noon.day did my Saviowrs Fifzre Burn : 

waz Aworthy Prank of Reformation-work, 

= That out-does Father Jew, and Brother Turk; 
WH And tells the Chriſtian World I durſt AQ, what 

$9 My Grand fire Fi/ate would have Bluſhed at. 

WW With Gz#*, I and myxKnaves to th' Savoy cams; . 
mt Like Skilful Thieves in Fikerings Houſe we Roam 3 
Wt Cloſets and Trunks we break 3 one did unfold 

7 Full FourſcorE Pieces of Egyptian Gold - 

+ Good Quide; quothT; my Brethren, not a word 


Oo 


All this is Ours; we're People of the- Lord : 


| , i And we muſt find't out-in Pkering's Bed. 
m8 Then Early in the Morning, lets repair 
| To tell our Patriots at Weſtminſter : 


by _ 1/1 This Gaz, we Bought i'th' Mizories, 'tmult be laid, - 


vol (Not of the Fourſcore Pounds we Stole in Gold) 


Ba That Pikering's Gun is Found, and in Safe hold ; 
IH This Gzz, clos'dupin Feather-Bed ſo dark, 
Wl That Dextrous Gunner us d in James's-Park : 

m7 And, if their Honours Vote to have't laid by, 


RY My Sancha-Pancha Prazce and I, in Lext 
* A Journey took to Newark upon Trent 3 
#1 To (cize Old Beddingfield, who like a Fop 
M9 Forſook's quiet Graveto keep a Ribbon-Shop - 
W- [He was grown Young again; ſay what ye will, 
Lheſe Cunning Jeſuits will be Jeſaits (till - | 


HY The Meyer and + Rob'd him of all his Things, 


I Two Spoons, one Old Plate, Horſe, Ribboris, Gloves, Rings. 
T But why ſhould I my Mighty Deeds declare # | 
8-111 Hang my (elf now in this wild Deſpair. 
-Why dol Live ? Brave Anthony is gone, 
my And os with his Razor cryes, Ah Hoxe! 
a Bold Halcot's Hang'd, and cloſe behind his Breech, 
Wy Stands Noble Ruſſel making A True Speech - 


: | | mW All-killing Armſtrong and Bold Gray are Fled ; 


WI Prince Mozmouth Sneaks, and dares.not ſhow his Head. 


Bl All's Loſt ; Go Ferguſon, get a Rope, go, go; 
ml Here's a Convenient Beam will (erve Us Two - 
Wy Then at one Swing himſelf Sir#a/ler Hurl'd, 


To's Fellow-Traytors in the other World. 
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